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My Name Is Idea
Ross Hudson 
I was born by despair, 
and raised in fear's house. 
My playmates were guilt and shame. 
We played by a highway, called suicide. 
Hate was our milkman, 
Depression our mailman. 
One day I was playing by myself, 
because guilt and shame were visiting. 
I decided that there was only one thing left to do, 
that was to play dodge down by suicide highway. 
On my way there, I met a stranger. 
He introduced himself as Hope. 
He said, "What is your name?" 
I answered, "My name is Idea." 
He said, "Come with me today, 
We will create and build worlds, 
We will become the salvation of mankind." 
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